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policy; and for a splendid moment Holy Writ seemed almost
to acquire the validity of a treaty, As her imperial acolyte
murmured this singular incantation over the st&tw quo,
Madame de Kriidener clasped delighted hands; M. de
Metteraich tried hard to be respectful and hoped that what
looked like religion might be only philanthropy; and Lord
Castlereagh, with greater candour, wrote a little grimly that
"the Emperor's mind is not completely sound." Lord
Palmerston, unconcerned with these high matters, strolled
round picture galleries and buhl shops, until the War
Department claimed him. Then he took the road once
more, saw sights at Chantilly, clattered through Boulogne,
talked, still expansive, to the postboy and went on board the
packet at Calais. Respectful winds conveyed the Secretary
at War to Dover. His Odyssey was ended; and soon he was
safe again in Stanhope Street among his papers. South of
the Line a ship sailed on through sunny weather, until in the
failing light of an October day a black island stood up out of a
leaden sea.